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ADVERTISEMENT. 


FT 


TO THE READER. 


Tus original letters are in the hands of 


the executor of the late Mr. B 40 


whom they were addreſſed; who thought 
it would be an injury to the public, to let 
them remain longer in obſcurity, as they 
may by the bleſſing of God, be made a 
means.of ſtrengthening the faith of ſome of 
the feeble of Chriſt's flock; and will ſerve 
as a ſpecimen of that ſweet ſpirit of love, 
which breathed among the members of his 


church, at that period, when religion firſt 


revived among us. May it ſerve as an in- 
centive to others, to follow theſe ſhining 
examples, as they followed their divine Maſ- 
ter. The ſerious reader will be gratified by 


' a ſhort account of the amiable author of 


theſe letters, and alſo, of him to whom they 


were addreſſed. 1% 0, 
| B 2 "Ref 
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Before the Lord was pleaſed to call the 
author of theſe letters, to the knowledge of 


the truth, as it is in Jeſus, he was walking 


in the error of his ways, like others, who 
know not God. Such is the condition of 
man ſince the fall, at there is none righte- 
ous, no not one. Not one of them can doany 
good, till the grace of _ God, takes poſſeſ- 
ſion of the heart: and when it does, it firſt 
diſcovers this their helpleſs, guilty ſtate, 
and convinces them of it, in order that they 


may be willing to receive their deliverance 
freely from the mercy of God, and to give 


him all the glory of it in time and in eter- 


nity, No wonder then (ſays the Rev. author 


of this account of Mr, Jones) that the 
time was, when our Brother walked, as 
other men walk, in the vanity of his mind, 
having his underſtanding darkened, and, 
being alienated from the life of God, thro” 


the ignorance that was in him, becauſe. of 


the blindneſs of his heart. Of this, God 
made him deeply ſenſible, and he was never 
aſhamed to own it, His firſt. awakening 
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| 1 
was by the gradual working of the law up- 
on his conſcience. It was not by outward 
means, ſuch as hearing the word preached, 
or by ſome afflicting providence, ſickneſs, 
trouble, or the like; but by the inward 
conviction of fin, that the Spirit wrought 
upon his conſcience, He had the ſtrongeſt 
convictions in thoſe times and places, where 
he had not the benefit of any outward. 
means. The views which he had hereby of 


his ſtate and danger, were very deep and 


diſtreſſing. While he was under this foul 
concern, my acquaintance with him firſt be- 
gan: and fince that time, which is about 
eight years ago, our great intimacy and 


friendſhip has given me a conſtant oppor 
tunity of being a witneſs of God's graci- 


ous dealings with his ſoul. He went mourn- 
ing far a long time, bowed down under the 
ſenſe of guilt and the power of unbelief. 
In this ſchool of humiliation, he learnt ſelf- 
knowledge. Here he was taught the ſad 
effect of a ruined, ſpoiled nature, of a foul 
depraved in all its faculties, and eſtranged 
B 3 from 
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from the mind and will of God, and g 


verned by its own corrupt and ſtubborn 


will, commanding the body to give up its 


members, as inſtruments of unrighteouſ- 
neſs unto ſin. Here he was taught what 
ſin is, namely, the tranſgreſſion of the 
aw, which is excecding ſinful, becauſe e 


law is holy, juſt, and good, A perfect copy 


of the divine perfections. Here he was 


taught the damnable nature of heart fin, 


which is the fountain from which all fin 
flows, and which in the heart of the natu- 


ral man is ever flowing over. He learned 


theſe leſſons with ſuch a deep experience, 
that the impreſſion laſted all his days. For 
when God ſhewed him great mercy, and he 


Was enabled to believe in the Lord Jeſus, 


yet ſtill he found nothing of himſelf, where- 


in to glory. Humble and low in his own 


eyes, he was ever ready to give honour to 


Him, to whom alone honour 1s due. Yea, 
after he was greatly ſtrengthened, and eſta- 
bliſhed, ſo as to live by faith on the Son 
of God, till he knew that all was mercy. 
TL, Mercy, 
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SE 1 
Mercy, free mercy, had from him all the 
praiſe, And this was ſo much the temper 
of his mind, that it appeared on all occaſi- 
ons. His ſpiritual friends and acquaintance 
can bear me witneſs, that he was clothed 


with humility, and that he walked humbly 
with his God. A. demonſtration this, that 


he had found mercy, becauſe he had made 


it the end and aim of his life, to ſhew forth 
the praiſes of that free mercy, which he had 
ſo freely received; and as he lived, ſo he 


died, acknowledging himſelf an object of 


mercy, One of his laſt ſayings was, “ 
am of the church of the firſt-born, who 
ſhall ſtand on Mount Sion,—one choſen 
from among my brethren—a {inner ſaved— 
a ſinner ſaved.” | 


Our Brother was a fruitful 1 He 


did not ſeek to bear fruit that he might 


make himſelf alive, (the fruit does not make 


the tree alive) but to teſtify bis love and 


gratitude; to do good to all men; and 
above all to fulfil what is written, John xv. 
8. © Herein is my Father glorified that ye 
| | B 4 bear 
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1 
dear muck fruit.“ His humility and dead- 


neſs to the world were ſtrongly marked in 
his dying hours, when he ſaid, * as a dy- 


ing wan I have nothing to truſt to, but the 


righteouſneſs of Chriſt.” His faith was ſo 
ſtrengthened in his illneſs, that he had not 
one doubt or fear. He deſired not the 
honour which cometh from man, he was 
led to chooſe a better ; he has it now : and 
this deadneſs to the world was of great uſe 
to him when he came to die. Then he had 
the comfort of it, as appeared from a ſweet 
expreſſion of his, on his death-bed. It 


is not dying out of the world, but dying in 


the world, and parting with all its toys and 
trilles, and that not with ſickneſs or pain.“ 


Under his long illneſs he was never heard to 


murmur, and upon bis death-bed was afraid 
of nothing but impatience; and God out 
of tendereſt love kept him, until patience 


had done its perfect work. He had many 


precious graces, but all that he had, except 
ſin, he had from Chriſt. You could not 
converſe with him without being put in 

mind 
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mind of the meekneſs and gentleneſs of 
Chriſt. In his behaviour, in his converſa- 
tion he ſhewed, that de had put on as the 
ele of God, holy and beloved, bowels of 
mercies, hindneſs, humbleneſs of mind, 
long ſuffering : ready to forgive, as Chriſt 
had alſo freely forgiven him. It would 
exceed the bounds which I have preſcribed 
to myſelf, was I to enlarge upon every diſ- 
tinguiſhing characteriſtic of this ſhining light, 
eſpecially, as I muſt not wholly omit a few 
remarks, upon the general outline of the 
dear friend Mr, B=———, to whom the let- 
ters were addreſſed. Thoſe who knew 
both of theſe amiable characters, muſt have 


_ remarked a ſtriking ſimilarity between them: 


in many of their leading features there was 
the moſt exact conformity; the ſame hu- 
mility, the ſame gentleneſs, the fame affec- 
tionate diſpoſition ſtood confefled ; and in 
the circumſtances of their illneſs and death, 
the ſame faith, the ſame hope, the ſame af- 
furance were manifeſted. After a life de- 
voted to the fervice of the miniſtry, in 

| which 


F 
which he was ever bold for God, neither 
courting the {miles nor fearing the frowns 
of men, he was for a few years in a great 
meaſure diſabled from the work, by an ac- 
cumulation of diſorders, which diſſolved his 
mortal frame a few years ſince, about thir- 
ty years after the death of his beloved 
friend Mr. Jones. A friend writing of 
him ſays, I had been united to him in the 
bands. of intimacy and fellowſhip for thirty 
years, and of his gracious diſpoſition, gen- 


tle manners, and exemplary life and con- 
verſation, I had been during a great part 
15 of the time an eye-witneſs: fo that I can 
we faithfully ſay, to the glory of the grace of 


diffident and humble, (literally eſteeming 
others better than himſelf) more deſirous of 
doing good to the ſouls committed to his 
charge; more faithful in his diſcourſes in 
public; or, more amiable and exemplary 
in adorning the doctrine of God our Savi- 


was reverenced even by the formal and care- 
leſs ; 


. God, I have ſeen few perſons more ſelf- 


our in his private life and converſation. He 


pou 1 
leſs; eſteemed and beloved by his chriſtian 


ICT 

ns Friends, and fellow-labourers in the goſpel ; 
at and lamented by all who knew him. His 
c- lot was not exempt from thoſe many tribu- 
lis lations, through which we muſt paſs to glo- 
1 ry, but he “ deſpiſed not the chaſtening of 
d the Lord, nor fainted when he was rebuked 
Hol him.” He received his affliction from 
e the Lord as a fruit of his fatherly love, 
y and a proof that + he was not a baſtard but 


a ſon.” He knew and could bear teſti- 
= mony, that tribulation worketh patience, 
t and patience experience, and experience 
Lope. His whole conduct, during a long 
and painful illneſs, was a ſermon to all about 
him in private, after he had ceaſed from 
his miniſterial labours. . 

The ſweet ſerenity of mind, ſhewed un- 
der great pain, proved to a demonſtration 
the truth and reality of the evangelical doc- 
 trines he had preached, and that his profeſ- 
ſion was not merely ſpeculative. In his 
death, the king of terrors was difarmed : he 
had a hope fo full of immortality, that it 

B 6 beamed 


will recollect, that the author had no object 
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beamed reſplendent on his dying counte- 
nance; and he ſeemed to be really in hea- 
ven while his body was ſinking under the 
power of diſeaſe. In that hour, all was 


peace in his ſoul, though his body was rack- 


ed with pain; and he, who was in the early 
ſtages of his converſion, ſo backward to 
venture all upon Chriſt, and ſo ready to 
doubt the reality of the work of God up- 
on his heart, could then (glory be to God) 
ſay, 5 I have not a doubt remaining.” He 
could ſay that his mind was peaceful and 
happy, and that all his hope and help was 
from Jeſus Chriſt, his Lord.” Oh! that 


thoſe, who read theſe lines, may be made 


bleſſed partakers of his ſweet experience ; 
that they may join with him in ſinging ceaſe- 
leſs hallelujahs to God and to the Lamb. 


Amen, amen, 


Should the following letters fall into the 
hands of thoſe who are judges of compo- 
ſition, the Editor hopes that ſuch perſons 


in 
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in view when he wrote them, but to com- 


fort the heart of a beloved friend, and 
therefore did not aim at elegance of ſtyle : 
and that the publiſher having the ſame mo- 
tive for bringing them forth to light, viz. 
(to comfort the feeble minded) did not think 


any little inaccuracies matter of much con- 


ſequence, to thoſe readers for whom the 


pamphlet is deſigned, even thoſe, who in 
ſimplicity and godly ſincerity are ſeeking 


after Jeſus, 


© LETTERS, 
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. 
Sheernefs, Auguſt 4, 1756. 
DEAR SIR 


I was afraid I mult have broken my 
promiſe, as the place for which I was bound, 
4 is ſome miles diſtant from any poſt office. 
1 Here indeed I have opportunity, but as I 
1 | am ſtraitened for time, and have other let- 
ters to ſend, you muſt not expect a long 
10 letter. 7 1 1 | 

I write now to perform my promiſe, and 
to open a correſ pondence between us, from 
which I hope to receive great benefit. 

I am greatly obliged to you, for intro- 
ducing me to perform the marriage cere- 
mony for Mr. —'s daughter, not fo 
much on a pecuniary account, although 
the bridegroom was very genteel, as for the 

| ſpiritual 
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ſpiritual improvement it afforded me. We 


were no ſooner arrived at the houſe of the 
bride's father, after the marriage ceremo- 
ny, than he deſired I would ſpend ſome 
time in prayer on the ſolemn occaſion. His 
requeſt was ſeconded by that of the bride- 


groom : I conſented, and the Lord ena- 


bled me to pray with power; but oh! how 
was I exceeded by a dear diſſenting miniſ- 
ter, who poured forth his ſoul to the divine 


mediator in the moſt pathetic ſtrains, and 


with great enlargement of heart! Our con- 


verſation was ſeaſoned with falt. re- 


ceived great inſtruction, and I truſt profit, 
from the worthy paſtor's judicious obſerva- 
tions, of which when I ſee you, I ſhall in- 
form you farther. 

I have been abundantly honoured in theſe 
parts. Ati, (a mean, deſert ſpot 
when I firſt arrived) Jeſus has fixed his re- 
ſidence. I ſpoke in his name to ſome hun- 


gry ſouls, and ſuch was our Lord's amazing 


condeſcenſion, that he made your unworthy . 


friend an inſtrument of feeding them: but 


f this 


— 
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this little garriſon of Sheerneſs, is a ſtrong 


fort indeed. The dear Immanuel has pla- 
ced ſalvation here for walls and bulwarks. 
1 cannot expreſs the joy, with which we 
were received on our landing. 
held has a ſweet ſociety here, who preſſed 
upon us to ſpeak a word for God. Poor 
Mr. has a bad cough, and defired to 
be excuſed; for which reaſon, the wretch 
who writes this, was deſired to ſpeak to theſe 
choſen veſſels : but my dear Maſter was 
with me of a truth; adored be his love! I 
preached to- a thronged auditory, and the 
Son of God diſplayed his power. My own 


heart was warmed from above, my tongue 
touched with a coal from the altar, and I 


felt myſelf the power of what I declared to 
them. A more loving ſet of Chriſtians I 
never heard of. . I find my heart knit to 
them, and think myſelf with the dear young 


men at London; dear, I call you; and ſo 


you are to me, the bleſſed Jeſus knows. 


A deſcription of this place, as to ſituati- 
on, would be very unentertaining. They 


] ave 


Mr. Whit- 


1 


have one great inconvenience, viz. a great. 


# ſcarcity of freſh water; how happy it is for 


my dear B and me, that whoever 
will, may come to the waters of life, and 
drink freely. My dear Sir, accept the in- 
vitation ; you will be continually harraſſed 


with corruption, till you do. How can 


dirty linen (pardon the coarſe compariſon} 


how can dirty linen be cleanſed without 


water? How can a ſoul be cleanſed from 
ſin, but: by the blood of a dear Jeſus ? 


While this is unapplied, temptation will 


prevail, But, dear Sir, the fountain 1s 
open; plunge without heſitation, and leave 
the event to God. 
Believe me to be 
Ours ſincerely, 


T. JONES. 
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you ſome ſpecial blefling. 
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LETTER II. 
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Feb. 10, 1757. 


MY DEAR AND MUCH LOVED FRIEND AND 
D BROTHER. 


Your very affecting letter has given 


me no {mall uneaſineſs. I did not receive 


it, till this day at noon, or I would have 


anſwered it ſooner. My dear Sir, Why 
will you write ſuch bitter things againſt 
yourſelf ? Can you believe that the dear 
divine Immanuel delights to play with his 
creatures miſery, and amule them with de- 


luſive hopes? and yet this, ſtrange as it is, 


you muſt believe, if you imagine that the 
great Redeemer of man, does not intend 
Otherwiſe, 
whence, (give me leave to aſk) whence the 
deſires you have fo often experienced after 
the Redeemer's righteouſneſs, but from the 


operation of his good Spirit? nay, to go no 


further, whence flows the preſent anxiety, 
which my dear friend groans under, but 


from 


* 
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from the abſence of Him, whom his ſoul 
defires to love? May this conſideration 


prevent my dear B- „from charging 
God fooliſhly ; or from VETS againſt 
that Jeſus, who loves him as the apple of 
his eye. I gave you a hint laſt night, that, 
though. man might forget you, yet a olori- 
ous Saviour has you ever in his remem- 
brance. For my own part, I was ſenſibly 
ſtruck with my forgetfulneſs laſt night, the 


moment I had concluded: but I truſt, I 
have ſincerely remembered you before our 


Father's throne, this forenoon. I have 
neither time nor ſpace to ſpeak all my 


mind at preſent, but wiſh you would oblige 


me with your company to-morrow night ; 
when J will take care to be alone with you, 
and hope our bleſſed Maſter will dictate a 
word for your comfort.. In the mean time, 
let me entreat you to perſevere and faint 
not, diſtruſt not, oh Sir! diſtruſt not re- 
deeming love. You wound me, when you 
lay, „you have no miniſter to converſe 
with,” Why will my dear B - be fo 

| unkindly 
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unkindly reſerved to me, if he imagines my 


poor attempts would be of any ſervice ? Sure He 2 
I am, I have often wiſhed for an intimacy | ”?? 
with you ; and nothing, but a fear of being ready 
impertinent, has prevented my aſking that his Ip 
favour. to Uh 
Adieu, my dear Sir, ate to 
Yours, pans 
atan 
T. JONE ES. ſuffe 
1 Cy God' 

| tire, 
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| you 

 Plaiſtow, Feb. 18, 1757. I 
9 7 hope this will find my dear B- Rot 
more compoſed in his mind, and more hap- mes 
Py in his ſoul, than when I ſaw him laſt, will 
+ The enemy has defired to have thee, that = 
he may fift thee as wheat ;” but I truſt, the A 


dear friend of ſinners has prayed for thee, 
that thy faith fail not. Oh! that my dear 
brother had power to throw himſelf upon a 
Saviour's love, by an att of faith, „ Be 


0 
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of good comfort, ariſe, he calleth thee.” 
He has given you many kind invitations ; 
nay, I have reaſon to believe, he hath al- 
ready permitted you to touch the hem of 

his ſpotleſs robe: and will you then liſten 
to the grand deceiver when he would infinu- 
ate to you, that you are caſt out from the 
family of the ffrſt-born? My dear Sir, 
Satan was a liar from the beginning; he is 
ſuffered to try you for a while, but in 
God's due time he ſhall be forced to re- 


tire, and hide his face for ſhame. © Fear 


not, it is your Father's good * to of a 
you the kingdom.” 
I need not ſay, how glad your compa- 


ny will make me, whenever you will favour 


me with a viſit. I fhall be in town, s (62d 
willing) to-morrow, | 


Believe me moſt ſincerely yours, in one 
common head, 


T. JONES. 


LET. 
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Plaifiow, March 4, 1757. mi 

pov 

MY DEAR B, nat. 

but 
ALrhobch m my return to town is tur 
now ſo near, I have had yeu ſo much up- ouf 


on my mind the whole week, that I muſt ¶ ſug 
give you freſh trouble: permit me then to ally 
aſk, How fares my beloved brother's no- is, 
bleſt part? J hope it is tranquil, and ſe-¶ ty 
rene, joying in the God of our ſalvation. wit 
I hope my friend, has by this time, been] frie 
enabled to diſpel all gloomy apprehenſions, M Gc 
and diſordering fears; and is now ſweetly ligt 
repoſing in the arms of the tendereſt Shep ho 
herd, the Lord Jeſus Chriſt. What magic ha 
is it, that ſometimes enchants our ſouls, and Ml. 0 
1 makes them chooſe the dreary manſions of it 
9 | diſtruſt, while the © gates of the new Jeru- wi) 
i" Jalem tand open night and day,” and we are yo 
ſo often invited to viſit and repoſe in the for 
reſplendent glories of the Redecmer's pre- | 
lence ! 
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ſence ? How ſtrange ! that the menaces of 


enemies have power to terrify, while yet the 


{miles of the Friend of ſinners have no 
power to allure. It is no wonder, that the 
natural man loves darkneſs rather than light, 
but that the children of the kingdom, ſhould 
turn their backs upon the Sun of Righte- 
ouſneſs himſelf, and liſten to the helliſh 
ſuggeſtions of the prince of darkneſs, is re- 
ally aſtoniſhing : and yet, aſtoniſhing as it 
is, ungrateful as it is, my heart pleads guil- 
ty to the charge, and often upbraids me 
with ſhameful unbelief. May my dear 
friend be led, by the Saviour's hand, into 
Goſhen's land, for there the true Iſrael have 
light in their dwellings. Oh! my dear Sir, 
how happy it is for you and me, that we 
have a Saviour's blood, to have recourſe to: 


Oh! let us not neglect, but thankfully uſe 


it by faith in Him. This faith I ſincerely 
wiſh you, and ſhall not ceaſe to pray for 
you, during the little while I have to live; 
for a little while it is likely to be. 
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1 have had a very bad week. My bo- 8 

q dy grows weaker ; my cough is now quite pert 
* troubleſome, and ſcems, at laſt, to be ſet- kin 
k tled on my lungs. A general languor has ſero 
a taken poſſeſſion of my whole frame, and ing 
1 the time of my diffolution ſeems haſtening fact 
1 | on apace: Amen, come, Lord Jeſus, come hap 
: quickly ! ae 
Yours, very affeQtionately, 1 

| ſwe 
T. JONES, 10 
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| April 13 1757. Gr, 

MY DEAR FRIEND AND BROTHER, tha 

ine 

| I promiſed in my laſt, to give you a hol 

| long letter ſome day this week; a deſire to the 
fulfil that promiſe occaſions this trouble, al- cad 

though I am to fee you ſo ſoon. I have br 


been very much taken up this week, or 
you 


® 


T 


Ts 1 


you would have heard from me before, for 
although I have nothing to offer worthy of 
peruſal, yet, as my dear B is ſo 


kind, as to profeſs himſelf pleaſed with my 


ſcroll, I take a ſecret pleaſure in contribut- 
ing (if in a ſmall degree only) to his ſatis- 
faction. Oh! that I might be made the 
happy inſtrument of conveying real ſatis- 
faction, and comfort to his ſoul. 

I hope my dear brother finds all peace and 
ſweet ſerenity : I hope that unbelief is made 
to hide his frightful head: I truſt that you 
are enabled to appear with a holy boldneſs 
before your Father's throne, and have pow- 
er to believe you have acceptance i in the 
Beloved. 

If you are thus happily, thus delightfully 
ſituated, I need not adviſe you to be truly 
thankful ; I need not remind you of your. 
ineſtimable privilege ; nor adviſe you to 
hold it faſt and not let it go. But, if on 
the contrary, the reverſe ſhould be your 


caſe, (for. I know how highly my dear 


brother thinks of others, how meanly of 
C | MI ? 


"up 


it 


L 26 J 
himſelf: I know he too, too often believes 
his greateſt enemy, and forgets to eye his 
beſt, his only friend: I ſay, if the reverſe 
from the above mentioned happy ſtate, be 
now your lot, and you are freezing in the 
cold dreary regions of unbelief, let me in- 
treat you to ſhake yourſelf, and fly from 
this uncomfortable ftation to the Sun of 
Righteouſneſs, whoſe light will cheer and 


enliven, whoſe genial heat will warm and 


cheriſh your poor trembling, fluQtuating 
foul. Oh! that my dear © #morous” bro- 


ther, (he cannot be angry at the name he 


gives himſelf) oh ! that he would even now 
thake hands with fear, and honour our glo- 
rious Maſter by caſting his ſoul upon Him, 
and venturing his all in His hands. This is 
your, beſt, your only reſource, and here 


you cannot poſhbly miſs of comfort. But if 


your poor fluttering heart is again capti- 
vated by its former gueſt, (and I wiſh my 
brother would not be ſo fond of giving that 
gueft a reception) let me mention to him a 


certain affair, that lately occurred to me: 
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Who knows but it may be of uſe ? Adear 


friend of mine, who is much in the ſame 


caſe with yourſelf, has ſometimes correſporid- 


ed with me upon ſoul concerns : long was 
he in diſtreſs ; but at laſt, in a letter I lately 
received, he makes this glorious confeſſion : 


& If 1 know any thing of my -hell:fh heart 


I have been enabled to traſt, to confide in 
the dear Immanuel. Precious indeed, 
would I hope he was to me, on the laſt 
Lord's day was ſeven might: I would hope, 
that under the word, my ſoul was melted 
down, &c. &c.“ Thus far my friend and 


now, Sir, What think you of his caſe? 


Think, (ſay you) why, that he is ſafe, and 
that I almoſt envy his happineſs: Vou re- 


ally think ſo ? perhaps you would like his 


acquaintance : I'll tell you his name: it is 
one B, who is always writing bitter 
things againſt himſelf; but at laſt, in fpight 
of unbeltef, has ſet to his ſeal (in the abovè 
cited leiter) that God is true, Thus letter 


was ſent me very lately, and I intend to keep 


it as a witneſs againſt him, whenever he of. 
© fers 


1 


1 | 
x 4 
, 
4 
| 
i 
f 
x 
4 
245 
1 1 
FE 
' ol 
: * 
vs 
£ 
te 
„ 
* 
1 18 
1 * 
x 15 
: x 
NY 
N 
11 
a 15 
Ty 
5 
* 
1. 
» IF 
11 
*+ 
1 
l 
f 
f 44 
7 
| 
4 
1 
S- 
4 
1 
ih 
3 
1 
9 
* 
i 
ö 1 
. = 
[4 
* 
_ 
= 
— 
5 
* 
bY 
4 
211 
4 ; 
Y tl 
' : 
1 
1 A 
[ 
1 g 
| 1 
f . 
} 
x 
1 
; 
8 
4 
* ry 
Wn .. 
ip 
$ 
(i 
* * 
[ 
"1 


'K 
1. 
* 
1 
ö 


1 


ſers to take up his lodging in a place he is 
too fond of, viz. Doubting Caſtle. I dare 
ſay my friend, to whom I am now writing, 


will approve my reſolution. —Adieu, 1 
deareſt Sir, and believe me 
moſt affectionately yours 


T. JONES. 


I hope to ſee you to-morrow night. 


LET TER VI. 
Clapham, June 23z 1757. 


MY DEAR BROTHER, 


My retirement at this place gives me 


an additional pleaſure, as it affords me an 


opportunity of writing to you. 
As I believe it unneceſſary to make any 
farther profeſſion of that friendſhip, which, 


I hope, you are convinced, is ſincere; I 
ſhall without farther delay proceed to the 


-main deſign of my intended epiſtle, and that 


is, a ſerious and affeQionate inquiry after 


the 


1 


the ſtate of your ſoul. We are now bleſ 
ſed with delightful weather, and I hope my 


dear brother dwells near the ſun. May he 


enjoy his gladſome, enlivening beams; and 
be warmed by his benign and all-chearing 
rays. My dear Sir, you have a gracious 
Maſter, who thinks himſelf happy in your 
ſervices, and will with-hold no neceſſary al. 
ſrſtance from you. Oh! follow his divine 
example, embrace his gracious invitation, 


and by an att of faith preſent him with that 


heart, which at preſent is a burden to your- 
ſelf; and can only be cleanſed from its pol- 
lution in his moſt precious blood. I wiſh I 
had influence enough upon my brother's 
heart, to prevail on him to turn a deaf ear 
to the ſuggeſtions of ſatan; to liſten no 
more to the voice of unbelief; but to ac- 
cept of that righteouſneſs, with which our 
dear Redeemer will not fail to clothe him. 
Ariſe, He calleth thee: and will you not 
obey the call? O thou dear, divine Im- 
manuel, find a way to the heart of my much 
loved friend; ſweetly overcome his guilty 


C 3 + fears 


L 80 1 
fears, and {mile him into ſtedfaſt faith and 
holy joy! Oh, fend forth thy light and thy 
truth, that they may lead him into the paths 
of peace and holineſs! Reveal thyſelf in 
his heart with all the plenitude of love di- 
vine! Oh, let him find and feel, that thou 
art gracious to him! Come over the moun- 
tains of guilt and unbelief, make plain thy 
way in my dear B———'$ heart! This, 


Sir, is the language of my heart for you: 
and may it be heard on high l have not 


time to enlarge at preſent, 
I am in great ſincerity, 
your affectionate brother in Jeſus, 


LETT LEVI: 
Clapham, Auguſt 12, 1757. 
MY VERY DEAR SIR, 


| I am much obliged to you for your 
kind, and affeQtionate letter. It gives me 
real 


I as, i ce te ra 


L- 1 


d real pleaſure to find from the deſeription 
y you give me, that the work of grace is not 
$ only begun, but conſiderably carried on in 
N | your foul. Let not unbeliet, no, nor yet 
i the prevalence of corruption terrify you. 
1 When we conſider how greet a work it is, 
- for theſe hearts of ours to be renewed, we 
y cannot ſurely wonder that temptations often 
3 prevail. But let my dear brother be of 


good courage, greater is he that hath un- 

, dertaken for you, than he that would 
keep you back. Thanks to a loving, and 

every way lovely Jeſus, if he gave me a 

word of comfort for you on ſunday laſt. 
| Oh my dear Sir, did you but know what a 
wretch I am, you would for a while forget 
yourſelf, and ſtand amazed that ſuch a monſ- 

ter, as I am, ſhould be regar ded by infinite 

Love: and yet adored be rich, free grace, 

I, even vile, filthy, polluted I, am inter- 

| olted. in the blood of the everlaſting cove- 

nant, and redeemed from eternal death. 

Oh! let this encourage my friend to lay 

bold on a precious Chriſt with rm confi- 

C 4 dence. 
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dence. If I am juſtified freely, by his 
blood, (to the praiſe and glory of his grace 


I ſpeak it) how then can you poſſibly de- 


{pair ; or even doubt? You fay, in your 


letter, that if | did but know you, I ſhould 


deteſt you. Oh! my dear Sir, you know 
yourſelf, but you know not me : were both 
our hearts expoſed to view, I believe you 
would chooſe to keep your own, ſinful as 
it is, rather than exchange with me: but it 
is your happineſs, that you can ſee your: 
ſelf fo unworthy of divine grace. This is 


A ſure token of the bleſſed Jeſus's love. 


You complain, that though you are ſome- 
times ready to receive comfort, yet unbe- 
lief ſtill puts it from you. My dear Sir, 
ſince you ſee the caule, why will you not 
drive it from you? Hope againſt hope, 
with faithful Abraham : honour your Re- 
dee mer in a dark hour: caſt your every 
care upon Him: believe that he is yours, 


and you ſhall ſhortly find the ſweets attend- 


ing it. Lay your caſe before him, put him 
in mind of Mount Calvary, and he can de- 


{ini 


ES j 


ny you nothing—you conclude your let- 


ter, with many earneſt prayers for me, for 
which I ſincerely thank you, and entreat 
the Lord, that they may return a thouſand 
fold into your own boſom. 

Be aſſured, I dearly love you, and ſhall 


be glad of any opportunity to convince you 


of it; and as you are ſo obliging as to think 
even my letters agreeable, I ſhall, without 
farther apologies, be often troubling you : 
when you are tired, you muſt let me know. 
I hope my dear B—— will believe, that 
I have a real affection for him, and ſhall 
ever remain, his affectionate brother, 


T. JONES. 
— ,,,. | 


LETTER VIII. 


Clapham, September 10, 1757. 


MY VERY DEAR BROTHER, 


I have not been able to write to you, 
as I intended : having been extremely ill 


ſince we parted, I was confined to my 
Res i man 
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bed the greateſt part of yeſterday; but I am 


now, through mercy, greatly recovered. 
As the poſt is going out, I can do little 


more at preſent than juſt fulfil my promiſe : 


and oh! how ardently do I wiſh, that I 
might write a word of comfort to your foul. 
I know your preſent ſtate to be indeed an 
unhappy one ; and delighted ſhould I be, 
were I made an inſtrument of eaſing your 


anxiety. I well know how it is: I ſaw your 


real diftreſs of ſoul on Wedneſday laſt. 
Oh! my dear B—===, I did: and would 


give ten thouſand worlds, were I poſſeſſed 


of them, to be an inſtrument of your de- 
liverance. If I miſtake not, the word af- 
fected you at that time: you ſeemed melted 
down. Let this convince my friend, that 
our Jeſus loves him, and is making his way 
mto his heart. Let me entreat you not to 
liſten to the dictates of unbelief, but try, 
with all the powers of your ſoul, to caſt 
yourſelf upon the ever glorious Lamb of 
God: indeed, my dear Sir, the Lamb is 


ready, his arms, yes, the arms of his love 


and 


| yi 


fe 
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. always eſteem as a particular obligation con- 
L ferred on, 
| 


) and mercy are open to receive you. The 

| ſhyneſs is on your part, © you will not come 
1 unto him that you may have life.“ Oh, re- 
: | folve, fly to his beloved embrace, truſt 
| your ſoul, your all in his hands, and ſee 
whether you will have cauſe to repent. I 
wiſh the poſt was not ſetting out, I could 
, ſay a great deal more. Had I not been ſo 
r ill yeſterday, I would have written more at 
1 large. I really long to do you ſome ſervice, 
for I find my heart knit to yours in the 
l ſtrongeſt manner. What a {ſweet and be- 
1 nign influence has the goſpel of Jeſys on 1] 
> our hearts: how does it draw us forth in # 
- love towards the brethren ! 1 
I hope to ſee you on ſunday, when (as I [| 
propoſe ſtaying in Town all next week) I c 
7 will fix a time for you to favour me with ö 
) your company; which, believe me, I ſhall | 

| 


dear Sir, 
5 | | your affeQtionate brother, 
4 . | T. JONES. 
C 6 LET. 
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LETTER If 
Coſie-Swreet, Oftober 8, 1757. 


I hope my deareſt B will do me 
the juſtice to believe, that my long filence 
has not been owing to want of affection. 
A very ſevere and painful diſorder, has 
prevented my writing. I have a letter of 
conſequence from Briſtol, ſtill unanſwered, 
although I received it long ſince : but I 
will hope you are convinced of my regard 
for you, and will freely forgive, what could 
not well be avoided. I am one of the laſt 
of your correſpondents : but though laſt in 
point of order, I come behind none of 
them in point of affection. I have had 
the pleaſure of hearing of you frequently 
by our friend Mr. —, and his ac- 
counts of you have given me pleaſure. 

I am ſincerely glad to find that you have 


met with ſome of our Maſter's friends, in 


the place of your pilgrimage. I congratu- 
late you on the picaung ſurpriſe, an inter- 
view 


r ͤ rer 


E 


view with them muſt have given you: you 
may be uſeful to each other. May the 
ſacred flame diffuſe itſelf from heart to 
- heart; and may your ſouls glow with hea- 
venly love. When you favoured me with 
yours, you complained greatly, and ſeemed 
much under the power of unbelicft. I am 
delighted to find by one of your letters to 
Mr. „that your fears are removed. 
You there ſeem to be on the Mount ; long 
may you keep that happy ſtation! May 
the glory of the Lord pals before you: 
may no cloud intercept his propitious rays : 
but may your ſoul be warmed with their 
genial influence! 

Let me hope for a ſpeedy anſwer, and 
let me know how it is with you. Are you 
determined upon your future engagements 
in life? or am 1 impertinent in aſking the 
queſtion ? 

While my paper permits I muſt aſk you, 
can you help poor ? You have 


heard, I ſuppoſe, that he has been long try- 
ing for prieſts orders : a title is al} we want : 
| now 


LY 
now the Bp. of is eſteemed Need. la 
natured; can you procure a title from any Of 
of the clergy, in that dioceſe, between this pr 
and Chriſtmas 7 Let me know in 'your Ve 
next. 


A young man ſometimes aſks me after ne 
you: his name, he ſays, is . Do Pp! 
you know him? Who, and what is he? d. 
If he is a friend of yours, I ſhall be glad W 
to ſhew him all due reſpect. He ſeems de- fe 
firous of my acquaintance, a line from * 
you vill determine. 1 h 

My dear B———, let me hear from you 1 
ſoon ; you cannot think how much you will t 
oblige, your ever affectionate 


1 
T. JONES. ” 
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Caſtle-Street, May 15 1768. 


I A A EEE or 2 


MY DEAREST 5B —, 


How you wound me by queſtioning 
my affettion, as you ſeem to do in your 
laſt. 
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ſpared her, leſt I ſhould be ſwallowed up 


"2-9 I 
laſt. Indeed, my deareſt friend, could 1 
open a window in my breaft, and make you 
privy to what paſſes there, you would fee 
yourſelf placed very near my heart. 
I own you have reaſon to be angry at my 


not writing to you; I own the charge, 
plead guilty, and ſincerely aſk your par- 


don : but 1 have ſome things to offer, which 


will in a degree, I think, extenuate my of- 


fence. Not to maintain my averſion to 


writing, (which you know is very great) J 
have been once more brought ſo low, that 


I little thought I ſhould ever ſee or write 


to you again. A violent bowel complaint, 
reduced me to ſo low an ebb, that I appre- 
hended my diſmiſfſion was nigh at hand. 
Since that, my dear wife has been under 


the afflicting hand of God. Her care and 


tenderneſs in waiting upon me, brought on 
her a ſevere fit of illneſs, which threatened 
her life ; and I began to fear I was to be 
bereaved of my greateft earthly blefling. 
But God, who is rich in mercy, has kindly 
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& over-much forrow: She 1s now much 
better, but continues, as you may ſuppoſe, 
extremely weak. 

Pray for us, my dear Sir, that theſe af- 
flictions may be ſanttified, and that we may 
have a thankful heart to that Lord, who, 
in the midſt of judgment, remembers mercy. 

I have much to ſay to you, but have not 


ſtrength, ſo muſt defer it, and be aſſured 


my deareſt B———, that as 1 get bet- 
ter, I will write in folio. _ | 

I know not what to ſay about viſiting 
you this ſummer : we cannot I fear, think 
of undertaking the journey. But, how- 
ever that may be, your kind invitations 


confound me; and I wiſh I knew how to 
thank you. It is my unhappineſs, that, 


though no one feels favours more ſenſibly 

than myſelf, no one expreſſes his ſenſe of 

them ſo awkwardly. 
Remember me very reſpettfully, and ſin- 


cerely to my dear and honoured brethren, 


— — — and 


, and their 
reſpettive families. © 


My 


di 


h 
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My dear creature, don't, I entreat you, 
harbour a ſuſpicious thought of one who 


loves you. as his very foul: let me hear 
from you ſoon, don't ſtay for my letter ; 


you love writing, and have leiſure, You 


know, your letters always charm me; do 
write me a long, and a kind one; and tell 
me that you forgive me all that is paſt, and 
you know not how youll revive the heart 
PROD n V | 
my very dear Sir, 

your ever affectionate 


T. . JONES. 


"LETTER XL 
Caſtle- Street, June 13, 1 58, 


MY DEAR B 


* 


"I 1 H AVE juſt Eulen i matters . my 


duty in Town, and beg you will tell Mr. 
— —, that I intend (God willing) to 
preach for him on ſunday next. I have 


had a tooth drawn to day, and am other- 
| wiſe 
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wile much indiſpoſed, ſo that I am not able 
to write much. Let this be my apology for 
not anſwering dear Mr, — 's letter. 
I intend ſetting.out on friday morning 
next, and to be at Dunſtable to dinner, 
probably before, for we ſhall ſet out early: 
Mr. ' will be of the company. 
Mrs. Jones inſiſts on being left behind, 
though much obliged to you for your kind 


invitation. Pray for me, my dear friend, 


that I may come (vile worm as I am) in 


the fulneſs of the bleſſing of the 89/pet of 
Chriſt. 


Yours affectionately, 
In that dear Lord, | 
T. JONES. 


„ 
Caſlle- Street, Jah 11, 1768. 


MY DEAR B , 


I wrote to you on ſaturday-night laſt, 

but the poſt-man never called, and there- 
fore the letter did not go. 

. Through 


F 


1 


Through che goodneſs of God, I reached 
my journey's end in ſafety; but was ex- 
tremely ill. My diſorder has been violent, 


ſince then, and I have been obliged to call 


in my apothecary. I am very weak, and 
therefore cannot write a long letter: only 
I give you theſe few lines to make you eaſy. 
I will write more (God willing) when I get 


a little ſtrength. Pray tell Mr. and Mrs. 


— the lame. Beſt reſpetts to Meſſrs. 
12 8 and all friends. My ſincere 


thanks wait on you, for the affectionate and 


welcome reception you gave your ſincere 


friend, 
T. JONES. . 


- hes Jones ſends her love, and thanks 
you kindly for your care of me, 


LETT SOL: 
October 21, 1758, 


MY DEAREST B —, 
1 began to think I never ſhould Write 
another letter : tor ſome time I was ſcarce- 


ly 


Fa 1 


ly able to bear the leaſt ray of light to dart 


upon my eyes, owing to a violent inflamma- 


tion. I was not able to read your letter 


when it came, nor for a conſiderable time 


afterwards. 


Bleſſed be God, who is rich in mercy, to | 


me, the vileſt of the ranſomed race, he his 


been pleaſed once more to reſtore me. 


Oh! 


that my ſight, and every talent may be em- 


ployed for God. Pray for me, my dear 


Sir, chat all afflictions and trials may be 


lanctified to me. 
F little 
would take his flight ſo ſoon. 


thought that Mr. Hervey 
If he be 


within the reach of prayer, may the dear 


happy eternity. May the dear B 


Mediator, grant him an eaſy paſſage to a 
„and 


I, profit by this diſpenſation, and watch un- 


to prayer, that we may alſo be ready. 


Oh 


Sir! what humility and unaffetted piety was 


that ſeraphic foul diſtinguiſhed by. 


While 
he ſhewed how great heights of ſanctificati- 


on are attainable, by reaching himſelf thoſe 
heights; ; does he not my upbraid ſuch a 


wretch 


wr. 
wit 


diy 


me 


fro 
dee 
an! 


all 


An. 


ch 
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wretch as me, who have been contented 
with infinitely lower advancements in the 


divine life! God helpus to copy after him, 


or rather, may we copy after Chriſt : and be 
meek and lowly, as that dear Saviour was. 

What a length of time it is ſince I heard 
from you! Why will you not write ? In- 
deed this time illneſs e me from 
anſwering yours. 

My dear brother, pray for me; and be 
aſſured I often remember you. Mrs. Jones 


and Mr. , wiſh you a truly happy 


chriſtmas, and new year. 
I am, 
my dear Sir, 


moſt affectionately yours, 


T. JONES. 


LETTER 
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L677. n XIV. 


Caſtle-Street, December 30, 1758. 


MY DEAR B * 


1 ſincetrely thank you, (or rather, I de- 


| fire to be thankful to God) for your laſt 
letter. There is a ſolemnity in it, ſuitable 
to the awful occafion. I can only ſay at 


preſent, I with to join my prayers with 
yours, that my hfe and my death, may be 
like His. May you and I, my dear Sir, 
learn from the dear, the venerable deceaſ- 


ed, that ſovereign contempt of the world, 
which can only have place in that heart, 


that is (totally I had almoſt ſaid however) 


_ principally given up to God; and whoſe | | 


affections are conſequently placed on things 
above. If I ever conſtrued the Rev. Mr. 
Hervey right, deadneſs to the world, and 
deadneſs to ſelf, were the principal ingredi- 
ents in his compoſition, I mean, his ſpiritual 
compoſition, that new nature which is now 

; made, 


L 47 J 


made, I doubt not, triumphantly perfect in 


the beatific viſion. Oh! that God may 
make us, my dear, dear B— „to be 
thus minded: may genuine meeknels, chriſ. 
tian lowlineſs, and unaffected humility, ac- 
tuate theſe hearts of ours. We have ſeen 
what grace can do, by what it has done, 
in that dear man: and bleſſed be our dear 
Saviour, grace is not departed with our 
friend; nay, do we not offend in looking 
ſo much at the creature, inſtead of the Cre- 
ator and Redeemer, to whom alone ve are 
to look? May we then follow on to know 
this dear crucified Lord, and may his di- 


vine will be accompliſhed in us, even our 


ſandtification. If I ever envied my dear 


B——— any thing, I envy him the pleaſ- 
ing fight he was favoured with, of Mr. Her- 
vey's dear remains: you attended him to 
his grave alſo, an honour this, Sir, which 
ſome eminent perſonages in the world would 
have been proud of; which ſome diſtin- 
guifhed chriſtians would have eſteemed their 

privilege. 
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privilege. Look upon this, however ſeem- 
ingly accidental the circumſtance might be, 
that carried you chicher; look upon this 
honour, (for ſuch I am perſuaded you will 
eſteem it) as a particular call from God, o 


imitate, as far as in you lies, that holy man, 
whoſe ſole delight ſeemed. to be in the dear 


divine Immanuel: but more of this ano- 


ther time. 

I have one favour to beg; and that is, 
that you vill procure for me the beſt, and 
the fulleſt intelligence of dear Mr. Her- 
vey's converſation in his laſt illneſs: the 
circumſtances of his lateſt hours eſpecially. 
Here the gleanings are deſirable, and I beg 


I may have them. They may by our Sa- 
viour's bleſſing, be of uſe in a trying hour, 


9 8 The 
your loving brother, 
and ſincerely affeQionate friend 
in Chriſt Jeſus — 
T. JONES. 


LETTER 


MY 


vv 


hb Aft - 
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Caſtle-Street, October 9, 1759. 
MY DEAR BROTHER, | 


V HEN 1 3 how lich a an 


. is conferred upon you, by your be- 
ing ſent forth as an ambaſſador from the 


great God, and our Saviour Jeſus Chriſt, 
to treat with your fellow-mortals on the 
grand concerns of eternity ; I cannot but 
congratulate you from my very ſoul : when 


I conſider how few faithful labourers - we 


have (comparatively ſpeaking) in our har- 
veſt field. I cannot but rejoice to hear 
that the Lord hath opened a door, by his 
providence, for your admiſſion into the 


miniſtry.—But—when I conſider the ardu- 


ous taſk you have undertaken, the tempta- 
tions you will unavoidably be expoſed toy 


_ temptations peculiar to the miniſtry, and 
which you have been as yet a ſtranger to : 


I ſay, when l conſider theſe difficulties and 
D how 


my, than I have been. 
ſtrike a damp, where I would only excite a 
prudent cauti"n : nor diſcourage my dear 


E „ 1 
how little able zou are to ſtruggle with 
them, I cannot but rejoice with trembling. 


May. the dear Lord Jeſus, give you a con- 


ſtant ſenſe. of your own inſufficiency, that 


you may hang upon . Him for a continual 
ſupply of his heavenly grace, and-the in- 
fluences of his Holy Spirit. So long as 
you are kept humble, you will be ſafe. 
My dear Sir, you never had more need to 
ſce the corruption and depravity of your 
own heart than now. God guard you againſt 
pride, and then there will be a bleſſed proſ- 
pett of your being a ſucceſsful miniſter. 


You muſt allow me to talk upon this 


head, becauſe I know the dreadful conſe- 
quences of ſpiritual pride too well, not to 
think it my bounden duty to guard my 
friends againſt it. May you be more and 
better armed againſt that dangerous ene- 
But let me not 


brother at his firſt buckling on his armour. 


Tis "ove my dear At, your enemies are 
ſubtle 


{e] 
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ſubtle- as well as potent, and your own 
ſtrength but very weakneſs: yet remember 
that Jeſus is your captain, and hath the re- 
ſidue of the ſpirit in his keeping: there is 
no aſſiſtance you can want, but He will 
readily give: no enemy ſhall come forth 
againſt you but this dear 7oſhua: ſhall put 
to flight. You are embarked in a glorious 
cauſe, under the auſpices of an invincible 
leader, who loves you better than your own 
mother did: and who, ſo long as you ſee 
yourlelf a poor creature, will ſuffer no 
weapon that is formed againſt you to prol- 
per. 

I wrote ſome months ago to Mr. 
to Inquire after you. He wrote me word, 
that you had left Oxford for the vacation : 


2 


whither you were gone I knew not? how 
then could I write to you? | 

I ſhall be ſincerely glad to ſee you in 
Town, as will Mrs. Jones, who deſires to 
be remembered kindly to you, Mr. 
{ends his love. 


Adieu ! 
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Adieu] dear Sir. May God make you 
an humble, faithful, and laborious miniſter: 


may you have many ſeals to your miniſtry, 


and may you be a ſpiritual father to thou- 
ſands: and while you are watering others 


oy you be watered: alſo e 


I am, dear Sir, 


your affektionate aa? | 
and ſervant in Chriſt Joſus, 8 
0 45 JONES. 


Note. The dear ſervant of God, to 
whom theſe letters were addreſſed, lived 
many years an humble, faithful, laborious 
miniſter, and died not many years ſince 


| triumphing and rejoicing in God his Savi- 
our. Dear reader, may God make you 


and me followers of them, who, through 


faith and patience, are now inheriting the 


z 


F Amen. Amen. 1 I 


2 M 67 
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